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Kisses 


Author's Notes: 
i haven't written in a while oops but here comes yet another smutty one shot of my favorite boys 


This show was long, hot and sweaty. 
The crowd was loud, cheering and singing along. 
The dressing room was too crowded for the two of them, stuffy and cramped. 


Within moments of entering said dressing room, Nikki and Tommy gathered their things and booked it to the 
hotel across the street, dimly lit by the two am. street lights. 


Their fingers remained intertwined throughout the journey across the street, soft, innocent caresses having 


been exchanged throughout the day. 


The chill of the November night air did nothing to cool down the two men, hair wet and sticking to their faces 


until they could shower, but not tonight. Too late. Showers could wait until morning. 


Nikki murmured something about wishing he was awake enough to take his makeup off, black stripes still 
apparent on his cheeks, closing the hotel door behind them. Tommy yawned, stripping down and crawling under 
the covers. Nikki followed suit not a minute later, lights flicked off, leaving not a single disturbance in the night. 


All was quiet for a moment. 


Tommy lips met Nikki's forehead when the smaller man snuggled close, kisses trailing down his face and onto 
his neck, suckling softly on the places he knew Nikki was most sensitive. The older boy let out a sweet moan of 
satisfaction, fingers trailing up his boyfriend's back and tangling in his long, curly locks. 


Tommy's hand rested softly on Nikki's body, shifting between his hip and his stomach. His fingers danced along 
the heated skin, up and down Nikki's thigh, along his chest, tracing his belly button until Tommy decided to flip 
them and put himself on top. Nikki mumbled softly, bright emerald eyes calmly closed as his lover worshipped 
his body with soft lips and gentle hands. 


Tommy's mouth moved south, love bites and kisses marked along Nikki's chest and belly, following down his 
thighs and even pressing a little kiss to his big toe. 


"You're so beautiful, baby. every bit of you. There's not a single flaw about you. You're so perfect, it's 
amazing that you're even real" Tommy gushed, voice quiet and strained in the night. Nikki felt the blush 
rushing to his cheeks. 


| love you- nngh." Nikki murmured, breaking off into a soft moan as Tommy's lips met the special place on the 
inner part of his thigh. Tommy knew this place well - he had come across it one of the first times they'd 
made love on accident, and since then had never let up on it. A bruise was almost always visible on it. 


Tommy gently lifted Nikki's leg up and rested it on his shoulder, leaving him with access to the spot, a soft 
purple already blossoming where Tommy had nipped. The drummer kissed along his lover's thigh, nearly 


drowning in all the sweet noises Nikki was making. 


'| love you, too, beautiful” Tommy whispered, blowing his cool breath on the spot, causing the bassist to 
whimper softly. 


"Make love to me, Tommy" Nikki spoke softly, hands reaching down and twirling Tommy's curls around his 
fingers. 


"Okay." The younger man smiled sweetly up at Nikki before breaking his gaze, the only light cast by the moon 
shining in through the third story window. Nikki's other leg was moved to his lover's shoulder with ease, ankles 
loosely interlocking behind the drummer's head. Tommy's lips continued their assault on Nikki's body, moving 
between his legs and meeting his entrance much to Nikki's pleasure. 


"0-oh, yes - please." The elder moaned breathily, toes curling above Tommy's head. The younger smiled softly, 
blowing a stream of air onto Nikki's pucker, being rewarded with a soft hiss of a moan. His skilled tongue dipped 


inside Nikki for just a moment before adding a finger, working his lover wide. 


The night was silent except for the soft cries of Nikki as his lover added another finger and Tommy's panting 
from below. Tommy's other hand crept up the bed, finding Nikki's and holding on tight. 


"Please, now, please." The bassist whined, shaking his bangs out of his eyes. Tommy nodded, thrusting his 
fingers one more time before removing them. The loss of fullness caused Nikki to moan, hips wriggling about 


on the bed. Tommy kissed his spot on his thigh once more before pushing inside. 

Being inside of Nikki was the most rewarding feeling Tommy had ever known, the soft moans and cries spilling 
from his lover's plump, bitten lips enough to push him over the edge right then. One of Nikki's legs fell, thick, 
muscular thigh wrapping tightly around Tommy's bony hip and pulling him further inside of him. 


Tommy murmured Nikki's name softly into his lover's shoulder, tongue flicking out across his bruised 


collarbone. Nikki's hands landed on Tommy's back and shoulders, shifting between the two. 
The drummer began to thrust into Nikki, soft and loving. They saved the roughness for when they fucked. 


Tommy's hands snuck under his boyfriend's back, holding his body against his own. Their stomachs rubbed 
together and Nikki's cock was trapped between their heat. It made him moan, louder than he had all night. 


The thrusts sped up or got harder when Nikki asked and never before. Tommy was a very attentive lover and 
tried to do his best to please his boyfriend - although in Nikki's eyes, Tommy could fuck him with poprocks in 
his mouth and he'd still keep his boner. 


Time was passing. The wind was soft outside, blowing autumn leaves of pretty colors that couldn't be seen in 


front of the moon as the two men made love. 


"Nikki, | love you." Tommy murmured a moment before he came, filling his lover with a hiss that came from 


deep within. Nikki moaned at the warm sensation inside of him. 


"| love you, too, Tommy." Nikki moaned loudly, his orgasm unable to be held off any longer as he exploded 


between his stomach and Tommy's. 

"Fuck" Tommy whimpered a moment later, coming back down at Earth and pulling out of Nikki. He used the 
cheap hotel sheets to wipe the cum off their bodies. Nikki blushed, face as red as a cherry. Tommy's lips met 
his own in the darkness before he collapsed next to Nikki. 


| really do love you. So much." Tommy whispered, his fingers searching out Nikki's hand and holding on tight. 


"I know. | mean it, too - | love you and | want to spend the rest of my life with you." Nikki murmured in 


Tommy's ear, the night so peaceful it felt like a crime to speak aloud even if no one else would hear. 


"Time for sleep?" Tommy asked, smiling goofily against Nikki's neck. 


"Yeah. Goodnight, T-Bone." 


Tommy wrapped his arms around Nikki's body, bringing the other covers up over them. The bassist cuddled 


close, head tucked under Tommy's chin. He could feel Tommy's smile. 


"Goodnight, Nik-Nok" 


